
Pericles Prince of ‘tfn\ 

within my doorcs, Marry hang you,(hce’s borne to vndo vs'.wll 
you not go the way of vvomen-kindc ? Marry come vp my 
of chaftity,\viih rofcmary and bayfc. 

Boftlt, Covaz miftriSjComc your way with me. 

Cj?f<rr,Whithcr wilt thou haue me ;» 

Bofdt, To take from you the iewell you hold fo deere. 

Mar.Vnthce tell me one thing firft. 

5<?»/f.Come now, yotir one thing. 

^i«r.What canft thou wi(h thine enemy to be ? 

"Botf/t, Why 1 could wifh him to be my Mafter, or rathermy 
Miftris. 

u^4r. Neither of the fe are fo bad asthouart, linccthcydo 
better theein their command; thou holdft a placc,for which the 
painedft fiend in hell would not in reputation change : thou art 
the damned doorc-keeper to euery culherell that comes enquU 
ring for his Tib; to the cholericke lifting of euery rogue, thy 
earei$liable,thy foodisfuchashathbeene belchtonby infec. 
ted lungs. 

j 5 ( 7 ».What would you haue me do ? go to the wars, wold you, 
where a man may feme y.yeares for the lofle of a leg, and haue 
not mony enough in the end to buy him a wooden one ? 

OW<ir,Do any thing but this thou doft, empty olde recepta. 
cles, or common-fhorcs of filth ; feme by Indenture to the 
common hangman, any of thefc waics arc yet better then this : 
forwhatthouprofelfeft, aBaboone could hee fpeake, would 
owne a name too deare : Oh, that the Gods would fafely dcli- 
uer me from this place : hcerc, hccre’s gold for thee, if that thy 
Mafter would gaine by me, proclaime that Icanfing, weaue, 
fowc,and dance, with other vertues, which He keep from boaft, 
and will vndertake all thefe to teach.I doubt not but this popu- 
lous Cittie will yeeld many fchollers. 

^w/r.But'can you teach all this youfpcakcof?v'"^ ^ 

Mar. Prouc that 1 cannot, take me home agatne, and prdfti- 
tute me to the bafeft groomc that doth frequent your houfe. 

Btfw/f.Well, I will lee what I can do for thee if I can place 
thee I will. 

iW4r.Bat amongfthoneft women, 

Betflt. 
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Pericles Prince if Tyre, 

rF#«/r.Faith my acquaintaince lyes little among them ; but 
fince my mafter and miftris hath bought you, there’s no going 
but by their confent; therefore I will make them acquainted 
with your purpofc, and I doubt not but I fhall finde them trac- 
table enough. Come, He doe fist thee what I can, come your 

waics. ^ ^ 

Snter (jmer. 

thus the Brothcll fcapes,and chances 
Into an honeft houfe,our ftory faics ; 

She lings like one immortall^and (be dances 
^sGoddcffc-like to her admired laies: j. 

Deepe Clearks fhedumbs.and with her needle compofes 
Natures owne (hape, of bud,bird, branch or berry,. 

That euen her art, lifters the naturall Rofes, 

Her Incklc,Silkc, Twine,with the rubied Cherry, 

That puplcs lackes fhe none of noble race, 

Who poure their bounty on hcr,and her gainc ! . < 

She glues the curfed Baud. Leaue we her place. 

And to her Father turne our thoughts againe, 

Where we left him at fea,tumbled and toft. 

And driuen before thcwinde,heis arriude 
Here where bis daughter dwel s,and on this Coaft, 

Suppofe him now at Anchor : the Citty ftriude 
God /V<pr»wannuall fcaft to kcepejfrom whence 
Lyjimachtis our Tyrian fhip efpies, 

His banners fablc,trimd with rich expence. 

And to him in his Barge with feruqur byes. 

In your fuppoling , once mote put your light 
Of hcauy Pmc/«,thinke this his Barke, 

Where what is done in action (more if mig^c 
Shall be difcouered,pleafe you fit andharke. 


Exit. 
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Enter HeUicamf, Sayl&Si . 

\.Sajl. Where is the Lord Hellicantts ? he can refolue you. 
Ohcrc he is fir, there is a Barge put off (tom Metaline y and in it 
is Lyjtmacbtfs the Gouernor jWho cranes to come aboard^ what 
Uyourwillf 

Hen/ 


